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but some four hundred miles westward lies a great city
in which many good spirits live; every eighth day of
the month Yama visits the place, and there you may
see him who is the king of death and ask him for a
boon."                                                                      8

The Brahman rejoicing at the news went to the city
and found it as the shramanas had told him. And he
was admitted to the dread presence of Yama, the King
of Death, who, on hearing his request, said : " Your
son lives now in the eastern garden disporting himself;
go there and ask him to follow you."                         4

Said the happy father : '' How does it happen that
rny son, without having performed one good work, is
now living in paradise?" Yamaraja replied: ''He
has obtained celestial happiness not for performing
good deeds, but because he died in faith and love to
the Lord and Master, the most glorious Buddha. Bud-
dha says: ' The heart of love and faith spreads as it
were a beneficent shade from the world of men to the
world of gods.' This glorious utterance is like the
stamp of a king's seal upon a royal edict."                 5

The happy father hastened to the place and saw
his beloved child playing with other children, all trans-
figured by the peace of the blissful existence of a heav-
enly life. He ran up to his boy and cried with tears
running down his cheeks : " My son, my son, do you
not remember me, your father who watched over you
with loving care and tended you in your sickness?
Return home with me to the land of the living." But
the boy, while struggling to go back to his playmates,
upbraided him for using such strange expressions as
father and son. "In my present state," he said, "I
know no such words, for I am free from delusion." 6

On this, the Brahman departed, and when he woke